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St. Margaret’s Hospital, Kansas City, KANSAS 





Back Numbers of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” con- 
taining instructive and valuable reading matter, and 
beautiful pictures. Mailed on request at 6 cts. each 
or five different copies for 25 cts. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Published monthly in English and in German under the direction of Rev. P. 
Lukas, O.S.B., at the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada Ireland and England $1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at Clyde, 
Mo., under the A& of Congress of March 3, 1879. Acceptance for mailing at 
special rate of postage provided for in section 1103, A& of O@. 3, 1917, author- 
ized July 17, 1918. 








Premiums for NEW Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


Choose One Premium 


ee 


For One New A highly blest small cocoa rosary and a gilt Jubilee 
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We celebrate today the nativity of the Holy Virgin Mary, 


Whose glorious life illumines the whole Church ! 


| The birth of the Blessed Virgin was unknown to earth, but not to heaven. 
| Thenceforth God could look with complacency on one creature full of justice and 
sanctity, and in its favor, accomplish the work of mercy which He had promised to 
| the world. God had regard only for Mary, abode only with Mary, had pleasure only 
| in Mary. His eyes rested on the humble Mary, the unknown Mary, the Child Mary 
| whom He loved as His Daughter, His Spouse, His Mother, His temple. From the 
| bosom of His eternity He watched over Mary as the one whom He willed to make 
| partaker of the most amazing mysteries which He deigns to work in time. Daily He 
' augmented the graces in her soul. Mary, the treasure of earth, God veiled in 


simplicity and humility. 








| 
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Nativity of the Blessed Virgin Mary 


Feast, September 8th 





Thy Nativity, O Virgin Mother, has brought joy to the whole world! 


mii HE present day is one of the sweetest, most joyful 
e4| and most blissful of days for all the children of 
i Holy Church, for today was born, she, through 

¥4|) whom the human race was to be restored, through 

whom the prediction of the prophets, all the promises 
made to the pious forefathers were to be fulfilled, their longing 
for redemption gratified, the hope of fallen mankind revived 
and the head of the accursed serpent crushed. Today our 

Blessed Mother and Mistress entered this world beautiful and 

pure, untouched by the least stain of sin, decked with all the 

gifts of heaven. Today is the birthday of the gracious Mother 
of the Savior, the Son of the Living God. 

“If,” exclaims St. Peter Damian, “the birthday of the great 
of this world who can distribute only transient goods and 
benefits, awakens in us lively sentiments of joy, what bliss 
must we not experience on the day of the birth of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary! What thanksgiving and praises should we not 
offer to God for His exceeding mercies toward us; how con- 
fidently should we not implore her intercession with her Divine 
Son !” 

“Today,” calls out St. John Damescene, “today truly 
celestial breezes blow over the earth, which announce to us 











132 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


peace and happiness, the advent of beautiful days and the end 
of winter. Rejoice and be glad, O ye heavens! Break forth 
in jubilations, O earth! Let all nature be glad, for now has 
come the immaculate, happy Mother who will give birth to the 
Good Shepherd, to Him who in her will form Himself into a 
Lamb, that in His Blood He may wash away the sins of the 
world, and renew the robe of our mortality soiled and disfigured 
by the stain of sin.” 

Oh, be thou ever and eternally blessed, venerable birthday 
of our sublime Queen, our dearest and most lovable Mother, 
our most merciful Benefactress! Be eternally blessed on earth 
and in heaven, by angels and men, by just and sinners! Holy 
Church could never forget to celebrate the day on which God 
gave us the most beautiful, the most consoling of Gifts after 
that of His Divine Son. For more than one thousand years 
Holy Church has celebrated the feast of this blessed birthday 
of our exalted Mother with greatest solemnity. Saints of the 
early Christian era, such as St. Gregory the Great and St. 
Iidephonse, speak of this festival. In the year 688, Pope 
St. Sergius raised the Nativity of Mary to one of the four 
principal festivals of the Blessed Virgin. The Christians of the 
Eastern Church celebrated this feast with much pomp. 

Pope Innocent IV composed the beautiful antiphon which 
the clergy pray in the Office of this day: “Thy nativity, O 
Virgin Mother of God, has brought joy to the whole world; for 
from thee has gone forth the Sun of Justice, Christ, our Lord, 
who taking away the curse has brought us blessings, has 
annihilated death and given us life eternal.” 

Mary’s Birth 

The servant of God, Anna Catherine Emmerich, had the 
following vision concerning the birth of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary: “When the time drew near that the holy Mother Ann 
should give birth to her Child, she knelt before a chest which 
contained sacred relics. She prayed a psalm in which mention 
is made of the ‘burning bush’, a symbol of the Blessed Virgin. 
I saw a supernatural light fill the room and envelop and cover 
St. Ann. The light around Ann took the form of the ‘burning 
bush’ on Mt. Horeb, so that I could see nothing of her. The 
flame shone inward. Suddenly I saw that Ann received the 
Child Mary, all radiant, into her hands. She enfolded it in her 
mantle, pressed it to her heart and then placed it on the kneel- 
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ing-bench before the sanctuary and continued to pray. Then 
I heard the Child cry, and saw Ann draw forth some linen 
from under the long veil in which she was enveloped. In these 
cloths she wrapped the Child. The vision of the ‘burning bush’ 
had disappeared. 

“The women who were with Ann intoned a song of praise, 
and Ann offered her Child on high. Again I saw the room 
filled with brilliancy, and saw angels who sang the Gloria and 
Alleluia. Ann now went to her sleeping apartment and lay 
herself upon her couch. The women called Joachim. He came 
to Ann’s couch and knelt down; his tears flowed in streams 
upon the Child. Then he raised the Child in his arms and 
recited a canticle of praise as Zachary did later at the birth of 
John the Baptist. I heard Joachim say in the canticle that now 
the word of the prophet was fulfilled: There shall come forth 
a rod out of the root of Jesse (Isaias xi. 1). With great humility 
and fervor he also said that now he would gladly die.” 


Pray at Mary’s Cradle 


Do you likewise, Christian soul, thank Jesus, the Son of 
God, that He chose for Himself such an immaculate, lovable 
Mother who on this day, as “the morning rising, fair as the 
moon, elect as the sun” entered this poor world which was lost 
in darkness and in the shadow of death. Mary is the master- 
piece of the infinite love of God, the only Child of Adam who, at 
her birth, reflected the image of God in pure, unclouded 
splendor. Heaven and earth marvel at this wonder of grace; 
hell trembles at the appearance of this blessed Child, because it 
feels that with this holy Child the downfall of its kingdom begins. 

Oh, today let us cast ourselves before the venerable cradle 
of this holy, immaculate Child which, from eternity, was 
destined to be the Mother of the Incarnate Son of God and 
also our Mother. Let us cast ourselves upon our knees and, 
from the depths of our heart, affectionately venerate this Child 
of grace in its cradle, for such is the will of Him who wished 
to give us all through the instrumentality of Mary. Let us 
exclaim with St. John Damascene: “O ardently desired and 
thousandfold blessed Child! thou art blessed above all the 
daughters of Eve. Thou twig of David, destined to be the 
Mother of God, the Mother of the King of heaven and earth. 
Today thou receivest an incomparable and singular existence, 
less for thyself than for us, for thou art called to be the 
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instrument of salvation for the human race, yea, the instru- 
ment of our deification.” 

Let us, then throw ourselves before the cradle of the sweet 
Virgin Mary and call upon her for help. Let us implore her 
assistance in the afflictions and temptations of our life, for 
St. Peter Damian says: “Most assuredly may we hope to ex- 
perience the power of her aid on the day on which the whole 
Catholic Church is intent on giving her every token of childlike 
respect and veneration.” 


+ + - 
t ? + 


Queen of Angels 





In the year 1803, a soul entirely surrendered to Mary, was 
suddenly surrounded by a heavenly light. It seemed to her 
that the demons in immense numbers were going about the 
earth, causing untold havoc to souls. At the same time she 
felt herself raised up to the Mother of God who said: “The 
demons are let loose in the world. The time has come to 
invoke me as the Queen of Angels, and to ask me to send 
forth the holy legions of angels to combat and annihilate the 
powers of hell.” 

“My Mother,” responded the soul, “thou art so good! 
Couldst thou not send them without our asking thee to do so?” 

*No;” answered the Holy Virgin, “prayer is one of the 
prescribed conditions for receiving graces.” 

“Then, my Mother,” rejoined the soul, “wilt thou not teach 
me how to pray to thee?” 

Then she thought she heard the following prayer from 
Mary’s lips. Venerable Louis Edward Cestac copied this prayer. 
Invocations to the holy angels were afterwards added. 


Prayer 


August Queen of heaven and Mistress of angels, who hast been 
commissioned by God with power to crush the head of Satan, we hum- 
bly beseech thee to send forth the legions of heaven, that under thy 
command they may seek out all evil spirits, everywhere put them to 
flight, curb their insolence, and hurl them back into the abyss. 

Who is like unto God? 

Holy angels and archangels, defend and keep us. 

O good and tender Mother, thou shalt ever be our love and our hope 

O Mother of God, send the holy angels to defend me, and drive 


far away from me the cruel enemy. 
Indulgence of 300 days, once aday. Pius X, July 8, 1908. 
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Under the Eyes of Mary 





JOHN VIANNEY, the future Blessed Cure of Ars, often was 
obliged to perform hard work in the field when he was a 
boy. The first time he had to help dig in the vineyard, he 
came home completely exhausted. Then he invented an ex- 
cellent means which made all work easy. Before he began to 
work the next morning, he placed a statue of the Blessed Virgin 
not far from his place of labor. From time to time he looked 
at it to draw new courage. And behold, under the eyes of the 
Virgin Mother, his work progressed rapidly. When he reached 
the place where the statue stood, he moved it a few paces 
ahead and continued his work, while his eyes often turned to 
the image of Mary. He kept this up until evening. That day 
he had worked faster and accomplished more than his elder 
brother. Taught by this experience, it became for John Vianney 
an inseparable habit to work under the eyes of his Heavenly 
Mother, and it proved that he could do much more work. 

Suppose we, too, would make it a habit to direct many a 
loving look to our good Heavenly Mother Mary while fulfilling 
our duties? Certainly our labor would be sweeter and lighter. 
We would accomplish more with less waste of energy, and 
Mary would take the greatest delight in such work, offering 
it through her hands to her Divine Son. 


¢ t $ 
A Means of Blessings 


Through the Adorable Sacrifice of the Mass, you offer 
infinite honor and glory to God, thank Him for His benefits, 
make atonement for your sins, and obtain innumerable graces. 
In these times of privation, your offering will also merit for 
you the great reward of charity. Prelates and priests in Central 
Europe beg most pitifully for American Mass stipends. The 
impoverished people cannot afford the Mass-offering. They 
have lost their means of subsistence to the last penny. Workmen 
are laid off; in one place, 900 fathers of families. This means 
untold suffering for their children. They apply for aid to the 
monastery in their vicinity or to the parish priest. You can 
assist thousands by Mass stipends, given to the bishops and 
clergy. God is highly glorified by this means of charity: having 
Holy Masses offered. Have as many said as possible. You 
thereby draw down countless blessings on yourself for time 
and eternity. 
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St. Michael, the Archangel 


Feast, September 29th 





im) 1. Michael is generally considered the first among 


Gay 


all the angels and the highest among the princes 
341 of heaven. It was he who battled against 
CaS | the proud Lucifer and his adherents, and by 
9 Lae Divine power cast them into the abyss. It is 
‘also he who assists the faithful in the awful 
struggle of death. According to St. Augustine and St. Bona- 
venture, he not only assists them at the all-decisive moment 
of death when their fate for all eternity is sealed, but he also 
conducts their souls to heaven. Devotion to St. Michael is 
especially for our times when the people of God are so strongly 
besieged and threatened by the powers of hell. Who still 
doubts the importance of venerating St. Michael, since the 
Pope has ordered that this powerful angel shall be daily in- 
voked throughout the world, at the end of each Holy Mass? 
When did the Church pray in this manner? 

Lucifer has put his stamp upon the present age. Open and 
secret revolt against God and His Church, the spirit of criticism 
and unbelief are rampant. As a remedy, we must fervently 
invoke that prince of heaven who rendered all glory to God 
by conquering Lucifer and casting him from heaven. We 
should look up to that mighty archangel whose banner bears 
the inscription: Who is like God! 

St. Francis de Sales says, “Veneration of St. Michael is 
the great remedy against despising the rights of God, against 
insubordination, skepticism and infidelity.” — “In our time,” 
writes Cardinal Mermillod, “when the very foundation of so- 
ciety is shaken in consequence of having denied the rights of 
God, it is necessary that we revive the veneration of St. Michael, 
and with him raise the victorious cry: ‘Who is like God!” 

St. Michael will, indeed, lend his assistance to the Church 
in the dreadful battle in which she is now engaged. It will 
come to pass as foretold by the Prophet Daniel: “At that time 
shall Michael rise up, the great prince who standeth for the 
children of Thy people; and a time shall come such as never 
was, from the time that nations began even until that time. 
And at that time shall Thy people be saved, every one that 
shall be found written in the book” (Dan. xii. 1). 
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St. Michael is the Protector of Holy Church 


Under the new, as well as under the old law, St. Michael 
is the “Vicar of the Most High and the Prince of His people,” 
always ready to bring aid, wherefore Daniel says: “Michael, 
the great prince, standeth for the children of Thy people” 
(xii. 1). According to the unanimous teaching of the holy 
fathers, St. Michael is the protector of the Catholic Church. 
The history of the Church is replete with instances of the 
great solicitude of St. Michael for the Holy Church of God. 
It is he who came to the rescue when dreadful wars threatened 
to annihilate Christianity. He was sent to Constantine by 
the Blessed Virgin, Queen of Angels, to assist him against 
Maxentius; again, Mary sent him against the Turks when they 
were about to conquer Europe. St. Augustine tells us, and it 
has been revealed to saints, that Michael is ever prepared to 
execute the commands of the Queen of Angels. The Maid of 
Orleans who, in the fifteenth century saved France, ascribes 
her vocation and her victories to St. Michael. Three times 
he appeared to her in heavenly beauty and informed her that 
she was called to deliver France. ; 

During the pontificate of Pope Gregory the Great, a ter- 
rible pestilence depopulated the city of Rome. The Sovereign 
Pontiff ordered a penitential procession during which he him- 
self carried a statue of the Blessed Virgin. Eighty persons 
died in the ranks of the procession itself, still the Pope con- 
tinued the prayers. When they had arrived at the bridge of 
the Tiber, they heard the song of angels in the skies. Sud- 
denly above the castle of St. Angelo, St. Michael appeared in 
gigantic size. In his right hand he held a sword which he 
thrust into the scabbard. At the same moment the pestilence 
ceased. 

Gradually, fifteen churches were erected in honor of St. 
Michael in Constantinople. The first was built by Constantine 
the Great. After the completion of this grand edifice, St. 
Michael appeared to Emperor Constantine and said: I am 
Michael, the chief of the angelic legions of the Lord of hosts, 
the protector of the Christian religion, who, whilst thou wast 
battling against godless tyrants, placed the weapons in thy 
hands. At later periods, too, St. Michael proved himself a 
powerful protector against the invasions of barbarian hordes, 
so that Emperor Justinian I, in gratitude, erected six more 
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churches in his 
honor. The pic- 
ture of St. Mi- 
chael adorned 
the Greek im- 
perial banners, 
and eight em- 
perors bore his 
name. 
Veneration 
of St. Michael 
was at one time 
practiced so 
extensively in 
England _ that, 
in 1114 King 
Ethelred or- 
dained that the 
three days im- 
mediately pre- 
ceding the feast 
of St. Michael, 
should be days 
of strict fast. 
In the Middle 
Ages the 
knights, especi- 
ally, consecrat- 
ed themselves 
to St. Michael. 
The Venerable 
Anna Catherine 
Emmerich fre- 
quently beheld 
in vision the 
past and future 
combats of the Church. She saw St. Michael repeatedly under 
the form of a warrior with blood-stained sword, standing above 
the Church, until finally he placed the sword into the scab- 
bard. She was also shown how, in the present struggles of 
the Church, St. Michael would bring about a most glorious 
victory. Until the middle of the last century, the feast of St. 
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Michael was a holyday of obligation. The abolition of the 
feast of this heavenly protector of the Church had conse- 
quences as unhappy as those which soon after followed 
the suppression of the Jesuits. Even Christian parents were 
ashamed to give their children the name of this great arch- 
angel in baptism. Christians forsook their patron, and the 
unhappy times of the French Revolution came upon them. 

Now things have changed. The Father of Christendom 
has again solemnly proclaimed the Archangel St. Michael as 
patron of the Catholic Church. By Divine enlightenment 
Pope Leo XIII knew the current and future struggles of the 
Church, and felt convinced that St. Michael would bring about 
the victory. He composed an invocation in honor of St. Michael, 
and ordered it to be prayed after each low Mass. For priests 
he composed a longer prayer to this glorious protector. Oh, 
let us heed the voice of Christ’s representative on earth, and 
after Holy Mass recite the prayer to St. Michael with the 
priest with all possible devotion that he may assist the Holy 
Church. 

May this article tend to inflame devotion to the holy 
Archangel in the hearts of our readers! 


+ 
+ 


The Guardian Angel’s Call 


HE mission in H. had just ended. It had beena 
| hard task, for not one man of the town could 
recall ever to have had a mission there. We 
priests had put our last bit of strength into the 
work, and after the closing sermon Sunday 
evening, we went to the rectory, quite exhausted. 
Here we intended to enjoy our well-earned rest and recreation. 
I was especially delighted to be in the company of the good- 
natured old pastor who, as assistant priest in my home parish, 
had known me from boyhood, and had always been as a father 
to me. Several neighboring priests had come to enhance the 
solemnity of the closing services. Among them I recognized 
many a dear friend of former missions which was no less a 
source of pleasure and consolation. A simple but substantial 
supper was served to which all did justice. Then we lighted 
our cigars and were soon engaged in cheery conversation. 
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Time sped by, and the clock struck eight. Suddenly it seemed 
to me as though someone were pushing me fromthe chair. I arose 
and seated myself on another chair. Instantly the same mys- 
terious feeling returned, a feeling as if I were being pushed 
from my place and urged to the door. This time, however, it 
was not merely a bodily discomfort, but an indescribable anguish 
and unrest of soul which overpowered me. I could not explain 
the cause. I was forced to rise and go out into the balmy air 
of the garden with the hope of quieting my nerves. Naturally 
I was very calm and, until that time, never knew what “nerves” 
meant. Scarcely had I re-entered the house when the same 
feeling returned. I could not remain seated a minute when some- 
thing would again push me and I was compelled to rise. I was 
provoked with myself for I knew well that my distracted 
behavior was disturbing the peaceful conversation and pleasure 
of the whole evening; yet, I was powerless to help myself. My 
strange conduct did not escape notice. All regarded me with 
a questioning and sympathetic look. 

“What is ailing you? Do you feel faint? Are you sick?” 
came from every side. 

“I don’t know myself what’s ailing me. It seems as if 
someone were punching or pushing me. Such a queer feeling 
I have never had in my life.” 

“You are tired; your nerves are over-wrought from the 
laborious strain and excitement of the last few days,” the priests 
told me. “Lie on the sofa in the adjoining room. Try to sleep 
and you will soon feel better.” 

I followed their kind advice, lay down and was about to 
close my eyes when my gaze fell upon a picture of the guardian 
angel on the wall opposite to the couch. It was a common and 
familiar representation which I had seen a hundred times before 
without any special thought... 


My Unrest Vanished 


At the same instant, however, in which I beheld this picture 
of the guardian angel, all my unrest vanished. I jumped up 
and knew immediately what I was to do: I was to take the 
train at once for T. Looking at the time-table I saw that the 
last train in the direction of T. was due at 8:52 P.M. If I 
walked fast, I could reach the depot. In all haste I informed 
the housekeeper of my intention, sent greetings to my Reverend 
colleagues begging them not to disturb themselves about me. 
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I promised to return on the morrow and would probably then 
be able to explain the reason of my abrupt departure. 

What the Reverend Fathers thought and said of me that 
evening, I prefer not to repeat... That it wasn’t very flattering, 
you may readily surmise. 

Meanwhile I reached the depot and bought my ticket to 
T. which is two stations from H. Not until I was seated in the 
coach did I have time to reflect on the whole inexplicable 
situation. 

The pastor in T. in whose parish I had given a mission the 
previous year, had visited me during the week and requested 
me to take his place for a few days at the close of the mission in 
H. as he had been called on an urgent trip and had no assistant 
to replace him. He had expressly stated, however, that it would 
not be necessary for me to come before Monday forenoon. He 
would say Holy Mass early Monday morning and then depart. 
Consequently, I could have remained quietly at H. with my 
priest-friends. But since my eyes had rested on that picture 
of the guardian angel I knew that something was wrong in 
T.— My presence was needed immediately. 

Arrived at T., I took the familiar street toward the rectory 
which at one point crosses the public road. There I saw a boy 
whom I at once recognized, running at full speed. It was the 
sacristan’s son. “Is that you, Henry?” I called. “Where are 
you going?” 

“Thanks be to God! O Reverend Father, how happy I am 
that you are here! I was just on my way to M. to call the 
priest. Do you remember Mr. Gramm who had that lawsuit 
against the congregation and wouldn’t make the mission last 
year?— He is dying. There is no time to lose. He has had 
a paralytic stroke.” 

“But isn’t your pastor home?” 

“No, Father. He received a telegram this afternoon 
summoning him without delay.” 

“But why didn’t he inform me of his departure by message 
or telephone ?” 

“There was no time; it all came too suddenly. When 
leaving, our pastor remarked that there was no one sick in 
town, and that you Reverend Fathers at H. would be too tired 
to come tonight after such a laborious mission-week. And who 
would have thought of such an accident?” 

It was a blessing that I was acquainted in town. I knew 
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Mr. Gramm’s residence, and sending the boy ahead to unlock 
the church and prepare everything for the sick call, I went to 
the dying man. He was fully conscious and in good dispositions 
to reconcile himself with God and the Church. I heard his 
confession, then hastened to the church to fetch the Blessed 
Sacrament which Mr. Gramm received with devotion in the 
presence of his wife and children. He gave up his soul while 
I was reciting the prayers of the Church for the departing. 

Not until the following day could I inquire about the details 
of the case. The accident had occurred shortly before eight 
o'clock the previous evening. The physician who had been 
hastily summoned pronounced Mr. Gramm’s condition serious 
and advised his wife to call a priest. The good woman did not 
know of the pastor’s absence, therefore, she first sought to gain 
the consent of her husband who was not godless, but who, on 
account of some imaginary personal offense, had been embittered 
against the pastor. The sick man felt his end drawing near; he 
declared his readiness to be reconciled to his pastor and to 
receive the last sacraments from his hands. But who can 
describe the consternation when the messenger returned saying, 
“There is no priest in town and the Reverend Missionary will 
not arrive until tomorrow morning.” 

The poor wife knew not what to do. Suddenly little 
Catherine, their youngest daughter, asked, Mother, can’t our 
guardian angels fly wherever God sends them? 

“Certainly, my child.” 

“Then, Mother, let us pray right away to God and ask Him 
to send my guardian angel to call the Father Missionary that 
he may help papa.” 

The mother and children knelt down before the picture of 
the guardian angel, and little Catherine in her sweet innocence 
and simplicity spoke to her holy angel, admonishing him to go 
in great haste. Meanwhile, the sacristan’s son had been sent 
to M. to summon their pastor. However, till that aged priest 
could have come so long a distance, the sick man would have 
been in eternity. 

I praised little Catherine who, too young to realize and 
mourn her father’s death, said to me with proud delight, “That 
was my guardian angel who called you yesterday to my papa!” 

Oh, that all Christians would think oftener of their 


guardian angel and pray more to him! 
P. Max Kassiepe, O. M. I. 
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Select a Convent School for Your Daughter 





In her “Life” St. Teresa tells us what great harm worldly 
companionship wrought to her spiritual life when she was twelve 
to fourteen years old. ‘If I could advise parents,” she writes, “‘I 
would entreat them to take great care what kind of persons their 
children associate with at that age, for great harm may thence 
arise. Sometimes I am struck with the evil that bad company 
produces; and if I had not experienced it myself, I could not have 
believed it. The greatest harm arises, especially in youth, and 
I wish all parents would learn from my experience... The con- 
versing with a (certain) person produced such a change in me, 
that there was... scarcely any sign left of my former good dis- 
position, and it seemed that my companions who indulged in 
amusements, impressed their character upon me.” 


Many parents who train their children to virtue at home are 
saddened to see them become worldly and even corrupted during 
school days. It is all due to association with bad companions. 
Realizing the dangers to which their daughters are exposed in 
attending day-schools, many parents, even Protestant fathers and 
mothers, place their girls in a Convent boarding school for their 
education. In such an institution, they are not only safeguarded 
from harmful influence, but they likewise receive a solid religious 
training and a thorough knowledge of arts and sciences. 


The Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration in Clyde, 
Missouri, have for many years conducted a boarding school for 
little girls and young ladies. Only Catholics of good families are 
admitted. The number, too, is limited in order that individual 
attention may be given to each pupil in the forming of her 
character, the moulding of her heart, and the training of her mind. 


The moderate charges at St. Joseph’s Academy render it 
possible for parents in medium circumstances to give their daugh- 
ters the benefit of a select Convent school education. (See 
courses, etc. outside back cover.) This year classes will be re- 
sumed on September 10th, but the pupils are expected to be. at 
the Academy on September 9th. 


For information, address 
The Sister Directress 
St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Missouri 
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wonderful manifestation of His omnipotence, good- 
ness and beauty. The whdle majesty of God is 
reflected in creation, as in a mirror, and the 
grandeur of the universe invites us to the worship 
of the Supreme Deity. King David exclaimed in rapture: “The 
heavens show forth the glory of God, and the firmament de- 
clareth the work of His hands” (Ps. xviii. 2). 

St. Anthony, the hermit, compared the world to a book 
wherein we read the immeasurable glory of God. When con- 
sidering the beauty of nature, pious and holy persons have 
always found their minds irresistibly raised to God. 

St. Augustine rightly declares: “To the one who loves 
God, the world speaks in silent but intelligible language.” 

St. Gregory Nazianzen while walking on the seashore saw 
in everything a spiritual signification. There he beheld on the 
one hand immovable rocky cliffs; on the other hand, sea shells 
washed upon the shore by the waves. “The shells,” he thought, 
“are those weak people who cannot control their passions; the 
boulders typify those firm souls whom no sinful temptation can 
lead astray.” Then he prayed for strength, saying: “O God, 
strengthen me that I may be immovable as a rock when 
assailed by temptation.” 

St. Fulgentius, on witnessing the triumphal march of 
Emperor Theodorich into the city of Rome, thought: “Oh, how 
beautiful must be the triumphal entry of a soul into heaven!” 

When St. Isidore, a farmer’s hired workman, plowed the 
fields and saw the thorns, thistles and weeds, he thought of 
God’s curse upon the earth, uttered in paradise, and he prayed 
that God’s blessing might descend upon the land. 

At sight of a church, St. Francis de Sales said to himself: 
“We, too, are temples of God.” On beholding a beautiful 
picture he would exclaim, “Angels and men are God’s images; 
they reflect the Divine Majesty.” 





Uninterrupted Prayer 
In this way the life of holy men becomes an uninterrupted 
prayer. When they behold visible things, their mind sponta- 
neously goes forth to God. Thus they fulfil the admonition of 
St. Paul: Pray without ceasing (1 Thess. v. 17). 
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St. Clement Hofbauer, when walking through the streets 
of Vienna, generally prayed the Our Father thirty-three times 
in honor of the thirty-three years of our Lord’s earthly life 
Sometimes he prayed the rosary which he concealed beneath 
his mantle. To students and his friends, he often presented a 
very small rosary and exhorted them to use the beads while 
walking on the street. During the process of the beatification 
of St. Clement, many of these students and friends testified 
before the ecclesiastical tribunal that they owed their peace 
and happiness of life to this edifying practice taught them by 
St. Clement Hofbauer. 


; $ 


Communicate Even if Your Soul is 
Sad and Disturbed 





Sy \ = FEW moments more — and Jesus will enter my 


DB 


soul. But alas! I am not ready to receive Him. 
Ata wy What shall I do to adorn my soul in all haste? 
AN , I seem incapable of even one good thought. My 
J OR ate © prayerbook does not help me. Whether I read 
or not: it is all the same; often I am not even 
conscious of what I read; again, it is instantly forgotten. 

And what is the state of my heart? It seems void of love. 
I feel cold and indifferent. To look at the Crucifix, the altar, 
the statues of the saints — all this, which but yesterday moved 
my heart profoundly, today makes no impression. Try as I 
will to pray devoutly — it is lost energy — it is useless. 

Yes; I need but resolve to pray, and immediately all else 
comes into my mind. For instance, I wish to consider the 
great love that drew Thee, my Jesus, down from heaven, but 
scarcely have I begun when my mind is already roaming. A 
host of distracting thoughts rush in; they beset my heart with 
a persistency that one would think it were a regiment of hell. 

Just see what fills my mind: impressions of yesterday, 
what I saw and heard, pleasant and unpleasant happenings; 
my daily cares, food and clothing; tasks performed or awaiting 
me; a joke that was related, persons whom I met, and then, 
even certain sins that I had not thought of for years suddenly 
revive in my memory and appear with all their details as if 
I had committed them but today. What is the object of all 
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this? — Nothing but to lead my soul to mistrust, fear and 
despair. 

That’s the condition of my soul, dear Lord. Tell me, 
what shall I do? May I communicate today, or should I not 
rather wait? 

It is a real torture! If I do not go to Holy Communion 
I disobey my confessor, or, at least do not follow his advice. 
If I go, it seems to be almost a sacrilege. I am before a pain- 
ful choice: either I remain disconsolate and with an empty 
heart all day, or full of anxiety lest I have communicated 
unworthily. What now? Shall I continue to prepare, or? — 

Is this anxiety the consequence of some sin?... or dost 
Thou no longer love me, my Savior? Would it not be better 
to wait until I have more devotion? Still, were it a question 
of grievous sin, I would confess it immediately. Didst Thou 
no longer love me, Thou wouldst not leave me in this state 
of anxiety, but wouldst rather permit me to be lulled into a 
false peace. Ah, Lord, Thou wouldst teach me what I would 
be were I to remain away from Thy Holy Table, since when 
I am determined to serve Thee and love Thee I am thus 
molested. 

If I could only ask my confessor, I would feel more quiet. 
But I know beforehand he would tell me to receive Holy 
Communion. Whence, then, shall I draw courage to lead 
Thee into a distracted soul? 

O Jesus, time presses; in a few moments I must approach 
the Communion railing and I have not yet succeeded in mak- 
ing my preparation. I am incapable... Dearest Savior, hast 
Thou then entirely forsaken me? 


* 
* * 


The priest now holds the Sacred Host in his hand! — 
Behold the Lamb of God! — But how dare I offer Thee, O 
spotless Lamb, a place in my cold, unprepared heart? Would 
it not be to maltreat Thee anew? — Behold Him who taketh 
away the sins of the world! — Yes, Thou takest away the 
sins, but one must first have sincere contrition for them, and 
my heart is cold and unfeeling. — O Lord, I am not worthy! — 
I know I am unworthy, dear Jesus; I know it all too well. 
How, then, can I venture to receive Thee? — But speak only 
the word, and my soul shall be healed.—O Jesus, speak, 
speak that word. Long have I waited for it. 
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My Jesus, let me now depart; I will come again tomorrow 
when I hope to be more devout, more recollected. 

But no! If I do not receive Thee today, I shall surely be 
unfaithful to Thee; I see that in advance. 

Good Jesus, the longer I hesitate, the more bewildered I 
become. Listen, then, dear Lord... I wish I had the fervor 
of a St. Aloysius, of a St. Teresa, of a St. Gertrude, of a St. 
Margaret Mary, of a St. Philip Neri, even of Thy Virgin 
Mother. I know I am a poor creature totally dependent on 
Thee. Were I conscious of a grievous sin, I would at once 
confess it. These distractions displease me, therefore, they 
cannot be deliberate. I have, despite all my imperfections, 
dear Lord, a burning desire to love Thee. 

I will now draw near to Thee, my life, my love, my all. 
Though my heart is cold and cannot express its love to Thee 
today, still I will cast myself at Thy feet; I will throw myself 
into the arms of Thy mercy. Do with me as it pleases Thee. 
In all humility I will gladly accept rebukes, for I am incapable 
of preparing for Thee a grand reception. I wish I possessed 
some of Thy own Divine love, dear Jesus, for of myself I can 
offer Thee so very little. May Thy infinite perfections supply 
for what is lacking in me. Thou hast said Thy delights are 
to be with the children of men, and though Thou dost not 
find in me the glowing heart of a saint, yet Thou dost find 
an ardent desire, and this good will makes of my heart at 
least a more acceptable abiding place than the ciborium of 
metal. I beseech the angels of heaven to adore Thee in my 
stead; I implore the ever Blessed Virgin Mary to thank Thee, 
to praise Thee, to love Thee for my weak, imperfect soul. 

Come, then, O Jesus! Come, O Jesus, and have mercy 
on me! 


+ 
+ t 


Jesus, Joy of My Heart. Many of our readers, both religious and lay per- 
sons, have requested us to publish in convenient booklet form the series of familiar 
conversations with our Lord which have been printed in “Tabernacle and Purga- 
tory” since 1922. We are now pleased to offer the first reprint in handy booklet 


size which contains the following articles: — Come, O Jesus! Jesus is Mine, My 
Precious Offering, My Sacrifice, I Thank Thee, O Jesus! Near Jesus, etc. 


The second booklet, Jesus Pleads for My Love, will be off the press by the 
middle of September. Other booklets of this series will follow. These outpourings 
of the heart before our Eucharistic Lord will help many souls spend the time 
before the Tabernacle. Price each 5 cents. 
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For the Beatification of Pius X 








Ts = % ROM all countries, petitions reach Rome entreating 

s| the Holy Father to allow the process of beatification 
of Pope Pius X to be introduced. Foremost are 
Italian bishops who, one after another testify to 
the sanctity of the beloved “Pope of the Eucharist.” 
The Cardinal of Milan says in his petition: “Pius X exhorted 
all bishops and priests of the whole world to insist on cate- 
chetical instruction; he has prepared for little ones the way 
to the Eucharistic Table, and for thousands of innocent chil- 
dren who, today, form the most beautiful ornament of the 
Eucharistic Heart of Jesus, he has opened the doors of the 
Tabernacle.” 

Bishops of the United States have handed in their petition 
wherein it says: “All bishops of America have the greatest 
veneration for Pius X, and ardently hope that the day is not 
far hence when he shall be raised to the honors of the altar. 
Veneration for Pius X in the United States is universal. There 
is no bishop, no priest, but blesses his name on account of the 
spiritual fruits derived from his official acts, and especially 
from his decrees concerning Holy Communion.” 

Great enthusiasm was manifested by the petition of the 
Spanish bishops. It was drawn up by the Cardinal of Toledo, 
Spain. In it we find the following passage: “All bishops of 
Spain testify that Pius X is esteemed as a saint among the 
Spanish people, and that an ever increasing veneration for him 
is everywhere noticeable.” Veneration for Pope Pius X is 
spreading through all Catholic countries. The fervor of the 
primitive Church is still found, and even in our days the 
Church produces new seeds and blossoms, and matures mag- 
nificent fruits of sanctity. 

The many petitions were not disregarded by Rome. As 
early as the fall of 1923, a commission of investigation was 
organized. In the bishoprics of Treviso and Venice, the bishops 
have likewise organized tribunals of investigation on this 
question. Maria and Anna Sarto, sisters of Pius X, have 
appeared in twelve sessions before the judges and made their 
depositions under oath. In this way the blessed life and labors 
of the great Pope will be preserved to us, and the highly 
favored Pope Pius X from his throne on high, will make his 
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power and benign influence felt on earth. This beatification 
cannot fail to bring great blessings upon our times. 


Pope Pius X as Altar Boy when Bishop 


In 1888, on the occasion of the golden jubilee of ordination 
to the priesthood of Pope Leo XIII, a certain Italian bishop 
who had hastened to Rome to assist at the jubilee celebrations 
was the guest of a Roman prelate and canon of St. Peter’s. 
The prelate wished to begin his Holy Mass and looked anxiously 
about, for his acolyte was not at his post. The bishop who 
was kneeling near, observing the prelate’s embarrassment, went 
up and modestly offered his services, saying: — 

“May I be your altar boy, Monsignor ?” 

“Your Lordship, 1 cannot allow a prince of the Church to 
serve me at the altar.” 

“O yes; O yes! I can do it very well, I assure you.” 

“I do not doubt that, Monsignor, but I would be ashamed 
before Your Lordship; I cannnot allow it.” 

“Be at ease, dearest friend. Go to the altar and commence.” 

So saying, the bishop knelt down on the corner of the 
altar steps, and the prelate was constrained to begin Holy 
Mass. With great emotion he offered the Holy Sacrifice assisted 
by his new server, and afterwards thanked the bishop for the 
undeserved honor. 

The prelate was Monsignor Radini Tedeschi, and his altar 
boy, twenty years older, at the time Bishop of Mantua, was 
Monsignor Sarto, later Pope Pius X. 


- . 
t ? 


? 


Favors through the Enthronement 


‘Please send me the booklet, Six Discourses by Father 
Matheo. On August 27th, I enthroned the Sacred Heart in our 
home. I was praying for several favors and I asked our dear 
Lord if the Act of Enthronement were pleasing to Him, to 
manifest it in some little way. The Sacred Heart answered 
my prayer very quickly; for a member of our family who was 
becoming lukewarm in Faith, and for whom I had prayed, 
suddenly, and without solicitation, started the nine First Fridays 
on All Souls’ Day. I had asked the Sacred Heart to bring it about 
without my talking too much on the subject, — for you know 
how men will accuse their sisters of ‘preaching’ too much!’’ 
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Never Despair of the Salvation 
of Any Soul 





Frese i- of the first companions of the famous Do- 
minican preacher, Lacordaire, was Rev. Father 
(Ge tye Hernsheim. Born in Strassburg of Jewish par- 
fs) h ents, he soon turned to the Catholic Church and 
was baptized. However, during his secular 
studies at the university, he again lost his Faith. 
Scarcely had he attained the degree of a doctor of philosophy 
when he became seriously ill, so that the physicians feared 
for his life. “When face to face with death,” he declared after 
he had recovered, “the world seemed a mere nothing. In an 
instant I loved God more than those things to which I had 
clung so passionately. I took the Crucifix in my hands and 
meditated on the sufferings of our Savior. I prayed with in- 
credible fervor to the Mother of God and to the saints, and 
often repeated in a kind of ecstasy the simple and consoling 
words, ‘Hail, Mary, full of grace,’ but with special joy I repeated 
the last part, ‘Pray for us sinners, now and at the hour of our 
death.’ I felt that God poured out all His mercies upon me, 
for I was burdened with sin before Him. Had someone then 
spoken to me of a philosophic system, he would have been an 
object of utter contempt. Beside me were all my pamphlets 
in which I had written all the doctrines that were ever con- 
ceived by man. But all this vanished in the face of death 
and appeared like smoke.. When a person in the face of death 
exchanges Faith with philosophy (here is to be understood 
the vain philosophy of the world) and I see this with my own 
eyes, then let him boldly praise his philosophy in my presence.” 
In many a death the eyes of man see only a punishment 
of Divine Justice, when in reality it is a mystery of Divine 
grace and mercy. At the flicker of that last ray of light, God 
reveals Himself to many souls who have not had the happiness 
to know Him sooner, and the last sigh understood and received 
by Him who searches the hearts, may be the cry of a soul 
which pleads and obtains pardon. It would, however, be a 
terrible presumption to rely on such miracles of grace. Never- 
theless He who forbids us to rely on them, is often pleased 
to work them. The miracle of a sinner’s deathbed conversion 
is of daily occurrence in the Church. 











~ e eenne? e 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 151 


The gentle St. Francis de Sales would never have people 
despair of the conversion of a sinner before his last sigh. He 
went even further,— he disapproved of those who pass an 
unfavorable judgment against any one after his death, even 
though the person had led a wicked life, for we can draw only 
uncertain conclusions; we judge from the exterior alone, and 
in this the most prudent are often deceived. 

Who knows what effect the sight of eternity has on a 
dying person, when he already feels the presence of the Judge 
into whose hands it is so terrible to fall? It is easy to forget . 
God and eternal truths so long as one is in health; business 
and amusements and bustle of life remove and dull the sense 
of Faith; but when all about us vanishes, and one comprehends 
the nothingness of all earthly things, then all illusions are 
likewise dispelled, and the heart and mind turn to the con- 
templation of an eternal destiny. 

Let us not forget that with God one hour, yea, one second 
suffices to enlighten a spirit lost in darkness, to move a heart 
hardened by sin, as is shown by the example of the good thief 
on the cross. When the dying man can no longer hear a 
human voice, still he is convinced and penetrated by the voice 
of God. Who would dare to set limits to the mercy of our 
Creator ? 

Theologians are of the opinion that God grants special 
graces to sinners in their last hour, to move them to contrition 
before they appear at His tribunal; for a perfect contrition 
suffices to cancel all sins of the past life and to insure eternal 
salvation. This act of perfect contrition is made easy for a 
dying person under the influence of the extraordinary graces 
and enlightenment which the presence of death inspires, and 
it requires only a moment, a word, a sigh to Him who has 
been offended. According to Father Faber it would be difficult 
to reconcile oneself to the idea of the severe punishments of 
purgatory if we did not at the same time accept that a mul- 
titude of souls enter eternity with a very imperfect preparation. 
It is certainly very astonishing, but very easy for God; He 
awaits but a sigh to forgive a sinner and to make of him an 
elect of heaven. 


Restitution money received and delivered. July 28th. 








152 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Sketch of the Life of St. Anthony 


Continued 





[sen ESIDES the office of preacher, Anthony also exercised 

SBE the office of lector of theology in Montpellier, France, 
in order to make the younger friars masters in this 
science. At this time a remarkable incident hap- 
pened to one of his pupils. Anthony had a book 
containing the psalms, together with an explanation of them, 
compiled by himself and written with his own hand. The art 
of printing had not yet been invented, and “books” in those 
days meant careful, laborious copying by hand on parchment. 
A novice, tired of the religious life, left the monastery, and 
carried off Anthony’s book. The saint was much grieved over 
the theft. The great sin and the endangered salvation of the 
unhappy novice, however, saddened him more than the loss 
of the book, although the book was so useful to him and 
almost indispensable to his teaching. 

Anthony retired to pray, and entreated the Divine mercy 
to have compassion on the unhappy youth, and to restore to 
him the book. God immediately answered the trustful prayer 
of His faithful servant. When the thief came to a bridge 
which he wished to cross, he was confronted by a terrifying 
apparition which threateningly ordered him to return the stolen 
manuscript. 

Horrified, the novice immediately returned to the monastery, 
contrite and humble. He threw himself at the feet of the 
saint, entreated his forgiveness and gave back the book. So 
great was the impression made on him by the marvelous 
apparition, that he begged to be received anew into the Order. 
St. Anthony filled with compassion, forgave the penitent novice, 
while his heart returned fervent thanks to God. At the same 
time the saint warned the young man against the snares of the 
devil, and encouraged him to persevere in the Divine service. 

It is thought that this miraculous restoration of the lost 
manuscript gave rise to the practice of invoking St. Anthony 
for the recovery of things lost or misplaced. 

In the year 1229 a chapter of the French Province was 
held in Arles. Anthony, too, attended it. It was at this time 
that the wonderful apparition of St. Francis occurred which 
St. Bonaventure describes in the following manner :— 
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“St. Francis did not take part personally in the provincial 
chapters, but he was present in spirit through his careful 
direction, his fervent prayers and efficacious blessing; some- 
times, too, by God’s special intervention, he appeared visibly. 
So it happened at the chapter held in Arles, when the renowned 
preacher, and now glorious confessor of Christ, Anthony, 
preached to his brethren about the inscription of the Cross, 
‘Jesus of Nazareth, King of the Jews’, Monald, a brother of tried 
virtue, saw with his bodily eyes the Blessed Francis, hovering 
in the air, with extended arms, blessing the brethren. All 
present were filled with such sweet interior consolation, that 
they did not doubt in the real presence of their holy father. 

“Soon a similar miracle was to be wrought in favor of 
St. Anthony. On a certain festival he was preaching to the 
clergy and a large concourse of people. Suddenly it occurred 
to him that it was his turn to sing the Alleluia at the Holy 
Mass in the monastery, and he had forgotten to ask another 
to take his place. For a moment he interrupted the sermon, 
and, at the same time, his brethren saw him in their midst in 
choir chanting the Alleluia. This done, he disappeared as he 
had come, and now continued his sermon as though he had 
been aroused from a deep sleep.” 

Close to the monastery of the Franciscans in Montpellier, 
there was a pond infested with many frogs. St. Anthony is 
said to have blessed the pond and to have commanded the 
frogs to be silent, because their croaking disturbed his sleep, 
his prayer and study. From that time forward the frogs were 
quiet, and the pond, to this day, is called “St. Anthony’s pond.” 


Our readers are well aware of St. Anthony’s ‘‘reputation’’ for re- 
storing lost or stolen articles, and often invoke his aid, as the following 
extracts from a few among numerous letters prove: — 


Missouri: ‘‘About two weeks ago,’’ writes a man from Kansas City, ‘‘I 
promised St. Anthony $10.00 for Bread if I could find an article which had 
been lost two weeks. .. and I got it back within thirty-six hours! Iamnow 
enclosing check for $10.00 to cover my part of the contract which was all in 
my favor...”’ 


Tndiana: ‘‘Enclosed find —for St. Anthony’s Bread in thanksgiving 
for finding my watch, and also for other favors received financially...’’ 


Washington: ‘‘My son is employed by one of the large shopping firms in 
Seattle. In the department where he is, a valuable piece of merchandise 
was found missing. It worried him, as he had charge of it. This happened 
about a week ago. I prayed to St. Joseph and St. Anthony, that if this mer- 
chandise could be found, I would send an offering for the poor in Germany. 
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Thanks be to God, it was found and returned to the company. I therefore 
enclose my offering in gratitude. ’’ 


Pittsburgh: ‘‘My mother had mislaid some money she received, and 
we thought it would never be found. We promised $7.00 for St. An- 
thony’s Bread. The favor asked of this dear saint was granted the day 
after the promise was made. Mother found the money in a place where 
no one had thought of looking.’’ 


Obio: ‘‘Enclosed find offering for Masses in honor of St. Anthony in 
thanksgiving for favors received. I was robbed one night; a man grabbed 
my purse andran. I promised St. Anthony an offering if he would get every- 
thing back. Next morning, to my utter surprise and thanks I got everything 
back, not a thing was disturbed! St. Anthony is surely a wonder-worker.’’ 


New York: ‘‘I was in Rochester on Memorial Day and lost my pocket 
book containing two rosaries and a sum of money. I prayed to St. An- 
thony that if he would return it to me, | would send —to you for Bread 
for the poor in Germany. Yesterday my pocketbook was returned to 
me just as | had lost it.’’ 


Nebraska: ‘‘I lost my wedding ring, so I promised St. Anthony $5.00 
for Bread if he would find it for me. In less than a week my wish was granted. 
Thanks to dear St. Anthony.’’ 


Chicago: ‘‘Enclosed find —in thanksgiving to St. Anthony for having 
found a large sum of money lost by a widow.’’ 


+ + + 
? ? ? 


What a Blessed Life! 





“To live in the midst of the world without wishing its 
pleasures; to be a member of each family, yet belonging to 
none; to share all sufferings; to penetrate all secrets; to heal all 
wounds; to go from man to God and offer Him their prayers; to 
return from God to man and bring pardon and hope; to have 
a heart of fire for charity, and a heart of bronze for chastity; 
to teach and pardon, console and bless always; my God, what 
a life! - and it is yours, O priest of Jesus Christ.” 

— Lacordaire. 


Five Gifts 
Our Lord once said to St. Bridget of Sweden: “Behold, My 
daughter, I am like a person who, when he departs from earth, 
delivers his most precious possessions to his beloved friends. 
When I left this world, I entrusted to My priests, whom I chose 


from among all angels and saints, that which was most dear 
to Me, and left them five gifts: First, Faith; second, the keys 
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of heaven and hell; third, the power to change an enemy of 
God into an angel; fourth, the power to consecrate My most 
Holy Body, a power which no angel possesses; fifth, the privilege 
to touch with their own hands My most Sacred Body.” 

In the writings of St. Mechtilde we find the following 
passage: Four things make priests pleasing to our Lord: if their 
thoughts are pure, their desires holy, their words meek, and 
their actions kind. 


A “Thought from Heaven’’ 


In this country the education of a priest costs from $1500.00 
to $2000.00. In Germany and Austria, a donation of $500.00 
would be sufficient for the education of a youth to the priesthood. 
However, many people with the best will are unable to sacrifice 
$500.00; but $250.00 or $300.00 would probably be possible for 
them. Be consoled, for this amount would defray the expenses 
of a student of theology until his ordination. What a joy 
for the student, what a consolation for the bishop, when 
such a noble gift arrives! Others, again, by being saving, can 
lay aside $50.00 or $60.00 a year. That suffices to defray the 
most necessary expenses of a student for one year. Without 
this support he could scarcely continue his studies. 

Whoever adopts a student may send us the offering and we 
will forward the donation to the diocesan bishop or to the 
director of the seminary who will apply it for the tuition of a 
worthy student. The bishop or director of the seminary will 
write you himself, and also the happy student. He will be in 
communication with you until he says his first Holy Mass. And 
be assured, the bond of charity will be drawn still more closely 
after his ordination. Then, dear reader, can you not say in 
truth: I have a priest in my family! Oh, believe me, this priest 
will be a most grateful son, a most dutiful brother; he will never 
cause you grief or anguish. On the contrary, he will be your 
joy and consolation, especially at the hour of death. 


“TI Long to Mount the Altar’’ 
Grateful letter from a student to his benefactress 
Esteemed Lady! P., July 16, 1922. 
It is a poor child whom you have befriended, a child 
who longs to become a priest, an ambassador of Christ. Poor 
from my birth, I wish to go through life poor as my exalted 
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Model, Christ. Given by God to my parents when they were 
already advanced in years, I long to mount the altar, the symbol 
of the Mount of the Crucifixion, to renew day by day the 
Sacrifice of the Cross, and to offer comfort and strength to my 
fellowmen when all earthly help fails. 

My parents have more sons and daughters. Of these, two 
sons are already beneath the sod. Now in eternity they intercede 
for us. Our father’s seventy years weigh heavily upon him, and 
the constant care for his children, especially the youngest who 
wishes to become a priest, is nearly crushing him. His whole 
body is a prey to suffering, Oh, how happy he was when I 
told him of you, esteemed lady! He cried out: “How could God 
grant this favor to me and my child!” Mother, too, is a con- 
tinual sufferer. The good God afflicted her with a sore foot, in 
consequence of which she has been suffering keenly for over 
twenty years. The expenses of my education were barring the 
way to my goal. And now, dear lady, you appear as a helper 
in need and wish to contribute your hard-earned money to 
transform a poor theologian into a priest of God. I realize, only 
for this purpose did you sacrifice your earnings, and for this 
God will present you with a crown of eternal glory! I promise 
ever to remember you in my prayers. Please include me also 
in yours that I may reach my temporal and eternal goal and 
that we may meet in heaven. 

Once more I express my thanks for this aid, and the holy 
angels shall place this my gratitude together with many 
heartfelt greetings from my parents and myself at your feet, 
and they shall entwine a wreath about your gracious head. 
Dare I ask a great favor of you? It is this: please let me hear 
from you. It would rejoice me exceedingly. 

Your eternally indebted, 
J. A. 


Highly esteemed Benefactress, Breslau, May, 1924. 
Let me extend to you my most sincere thanks for your valuable 
donation. Yesterday it came into my possession. Through your kind and benevo- 
lent heart I have been again confirmed in my trust in the Sacred Heart of Jesus 
and the intercession and help of Pope Pius X of blessed memory. During the last 
few weeks I was in great need of a larger sum of money to pay certain expenses 
which are necessarily incurred during one’s study for the priesthood. I said to the 
Sacred Heart, “Thou hast called me, therefore Thou must also provide for me.” A 
week later I was in possession of your generous gift which enabled me to meet the 
most urgent demands. May the Divine Heart in Its ardent love for us be a most 
liberal recompenser to you, dearest Benefactress. Daily, after Holy Communion 
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when Jesus is in my heart, I will speak to Him of you; I will beg Him most fer- 
vently to fulfill all your wishes. And Jesus will infallibly help you, highly es- 
teemed Benefactress, for He will not be outdone by anyone in generosity. 


Three weeks from today we are to receive Minor Orders, and when God has 
once conferred on me the grace of the priesthood — February 1925 — then you will 
also be included in the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 


My dear mother died in 1910; my father still earlier. Since that time I have 
been entirely dependent on Divine Providence. During the vacations I worked in 
the mines in order to secure a little for my support, and during the school year I 
committed myself to the Sacred Heart. I also took part in the war but was never 
called to the front. I have really never been disheartened for when, during my 
college days, I often had only a piece of dry bread and self-prepared flour soup for 
my dinner, I was just as happy as if I had been feasting on the most delicious 
viands. My motto is: “Be courageous and cheerful and God will help on.” Soon 
all difficulties will be overcome and I shall have reached my sublime goal. 


As a token of my gratitude I am enclosing a picture of our highly venerated 
Cardinal-princebishop. His Eminence has enriched the same with his episcopal 
blessing. May God reward you most bountifully. 


Yours most respectfully, N.N. 


The Hand of Divine Providence 
Dear Reverend Father, Cologne, July 22, 1924. 


Yesterday I received the U.S. currency through the German 
Lloyd, and today your dear letter; — two delightful surprises, for which 
I can scarcely find suitable words to express thanks. A week ago, Rt. 
Rev. Bishop Gfoellner of Linz was here on a visit. He was on his way 
to Amsterdam to attend the Eucharistic Congress. He told me of the 
generous alms which you, Rev. Father, had sent him at various times. 
Then he asked me, “Do you believe in Divine Providence?” Of course, 
I answered with an emphatic “Yes.” He replied, “I no longer believe in 
it, for I have been able to grasp it with my hands, and by experience I 
am so convinced of the wonderful care of Divine Providence for us that 
this clearness changes faith to certainty.” Then his Lordship again sang 
the eulogies of his Father Lukas, extolling the goodness and charity, the 
generosity and liberality with which so many American benefactors have 
helped you carry on a marvelous work for German and Austrian relief. 
Of course, I agreed to everything the eulogist said ! 

Again I thank you as well as all the noble benefactors, in my own 
name and the name of the Alumni who have received such a rich gift in 
the new Scholarships. Recommending myself and the entire seminary to 
your holy prayers and those of our dear American friends, | remain in 
the love of the Eucharistic Savior, 

Your faithfully devoted, S. B. Director. 
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Highly esteemed and dear Rev. Father, Breslau, July 20, 1924. 


Again the sacred duty of gratitude brings me to 
you. From His Eminence Cardinal Bertram, | received your alms includ- 
ing the new scholarships. With special joy | welcomed this new gift. As 
His Eminence has already informed your Reverence, I was, at the time, 
in great anxiety. Many of my students came to me in great excitement. 
They had been told that they must pay their fee of 120 — 125 gold 
mark within a few days or be dismissed from the auditory of the 
university. (All candidates for the priesthood must, by law, attend 
certain lectures at the state university.) The risk of being obliged to 
abandon their beloved studies and with them their holy vocation had 
become almost a reality for many. In my distress I applied to His 
Eminence. He was immediately willing to aid me. But whence get so 
much money? — There was question of 3000 to 4000 gold mark to be 
paid without delay. In fact, His Eminence really had to search for the 
last mark to be able to help. He did so trusting in ‘‘good Father Lukas.’’ 
“If we tell him of our need, he will surely find means and ways, 
through scholarships, to aid the theology students to pay back the 
borrowed tuition money,’’ said His Eminence. This thought encouraged 
the Cardinal; and behold! the next day your letter reached him! Is this 
not obviously the Providence of God? Twelve poor theologians could 
immediately be given aid, and they unite their fervent prayers with mine 
for our dear benefactors across the sea. We can only assure you, again 
and again, that we will do all in our power to show ourselves worthy 
of such love and generosity, and we pray often for all our benefactors... 

Before concluding this letter, may I venture to refer once more to 
the tuition fees? Each half year, (in November again), a similar scene 
takes place, as | have described above. How happy would | then be if 
i had a little money at my disposal, so that | could help such students 
as have no benefactor! Please, please, Rev. Father, see if you can find 
some help! Our hidden God in the Blessed Sacrament will repay it all. 
United with you in His love, I greet you most heartily, and remain, 


Your ever grateful, T. Director. 


Dear Rev. P. Lukas, Bavaria, July 23, 1924. 


Yesterday I received your dear letter, the day previous, the money through 
the German Lloyd, — everything in the best of order. Accept most heartfelt and 
sincere thanks from me and all my priests for your untiring and really touching 
solicitude. May God reward you and all those noble benefactors in the richest 
measure. The stipends were exceedingly welcome because Mass intentions come in 
very sparingly, due especially to the extreme scarcity of money. 

Among priests and prelates of Germany, your Reverence is perhaps the best 
known American, and the benefactor most widely spoken of. All refer to you in 
highest terms of appreciation, full of gratitude for the works of Christian charity 
which you have accomplished during the past year, and still continue to perform. 
His Eminence Cardinal Faulhaber, at the recent jubilee celebration, declared publicly 
that it was due to the help of American benefactors whom you have interested that 
his seminaries were kept open during the last years. Indeed, very generous souls 
help you to support our cause. Oh, that we could thank each one personally! We 
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will pray for all of them. So long as these noble benefactors interest themselves 
so lovingly, and are so solicitous for our poor priestly candidates, we may look 
confidently into the future. Without their helping hand, pressing cares and bitter 
heartaches would indeed weigh upon us. 
God be with you and all our dear, kind benefactors. In the love of Christ, 
> S. L. 


Dear Rev. Father, Klagenfurt, June 29, 1924. 
Herewith I gratefully acknowledge receipt of the 
scholarships. Letters of thanks will be sent to the benefactors. 
In a few days the school year will close, therefore I again ex- 
press the most heartfelt gratitude in the name of the seminary 
and in my own name, for all your care and efforts to assist us. 
May God reward you as He alone knows how. It may be some 
compensation to you to learn that, on the 6th of July, seven 
will be ordained from our seminary, who owe the attainment 
of their long-desired aim, to the scholarships of American bene- 
factors, sent through you. I will impress the newly ordained 
with the duty, that they remember you, Rev. Father, and their 
benefactors at their first Holy Mass in a special manner. That 
I, too, make a Memento in Holy Mass for all the benefactors, 
I need not mention. 
With hearty fraternal greetings, | am 


Devotedly yours in Christ, J. U., Director. 


A Poor, Deeply Distressed Convent 


Reverend and dear Father, Convent ‘‘Maria Help,’’ June 30, 1924. 

We were in untold need when we again experienced your paternal 
charity. Greater than ever before is our anxiety, for the shortage of 
money is simply terrible. We have lost everything, yes, everything! We 
have no property, no income. The taxes are exhorbitant. Therefore 
you can have no idea what your alms means to us. I look forward to 
the approaching winter with anxious heart. The holy alms which the 
noble benefactors sent through your hand, will be used to buy potatoes 
for the winter. If only we have potatoes, we will not have to suffer so 
very much from hunger. Then if we can manage to get means to buy the 
necessary fuel for the winter, we can heat at least a few rooms! Oh, 
continue to be our provident Father. Our Heavenly Mother will recom- 
pense you and our dear benefactors most bounteously. 

In childlike love and gratitude, I remain, 
Yours in the Divine Heart, S.M.R. 


Benedicite ! Benedictine Convent ‘‘Sancta Maria’’, July 22, 1924. 
Reverend and dear Father Lukas, 

On the 16th of July, just as we were coming from the conventual 
High Mass which we had sung in honor of Our Lady of Mt. Carmel, the Sister 
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Procuratrix suddenly appeared in the cloister with the bad news that the 
sister who was mowing the grass had broken the scythe. How could we buy 
a new one since we had no money? Our dear Mother Abbess answered very 
kindly, ‘‘Better a broken scythe than an injured sister,’’ — Then came the 
mail, and with it a letter from America from the good Father Lukas! And 
what news! Ah, could you yourself have heard and seen the blissful joy it 
created! Tears of gratitude filled the eyes of our Mother Abbess. ‘‘My emo- 
tion prevents me from reading it aloud,’’ she said. — How shall we express 
our gratitude, not only for the money which is sorely needed, but especially 
for the fatherly, provident love that speaks through this alms! When a nu- 
merous community must constantly struggle for the existence of its beloved 
convent home, as is the case with us in these times of privation, one feels 
that it is, indeed, help from heaven when a generous hand offers such a mag- 
nanimous gift, and through it, spares one many a bitter, anxious hour. 

May the good God recompense all our benefactors a thousandfold, and 
repay them with ‘‘compound interest’’ even in this life, but especially in 
eternity. We pray daily for our benefactors... How wonderfully God re- 
wards confidence in Him! You, dear Rev. Father, will surely understand 
that our experiencing this loving Providence is ever a powerful incentive for 
us to live up to our sacred calling with purest and holiest zeal. That it is 
possible for us to continue to live in the house of God and to fulfil our reli- 
gious obligations, we owe — and we gladly acknowledge it — next to God’s 
loving Providence, to our dear Father Lukas and his generous friends. 

We are in the busy summer months. Our garden, thank God, is promis- 
ing. You know this means a question of life for us. Unfortunately, we 
have been without milk for a long time, and even feared we would lose our 
only cow. We are quite uneasy about the roof which is old and dilapidated. 
During the last heavy rains and storms, many shingles were torn off, and big 
holes rent in the roof. Now we can make the most urgent repairs with the 
alms you so kindly sent us. 

The tax question has lately caused us great alarm and anxiety. A new 
tax, called ‘‘house-interest tax’’ has been levied on all buildings. Since April 
7th, this year, it has already increased 500% ! The convent garden is heavily 
taxed, yet it is certainly no luxury; it is absolutely indispensable to us. The 
board of assessment threatens to auctioneer our garden if we cannot pay, for 
they find nothing worth seizing in the house. And what would become of 
us if we no longer had a garden? 

Thank God, He has helped us, and we shall not cease to praise His mer- 
cies. Nor shall we cease to pray for our benefactors and to be ever grateful 
to them, because they give us hope of protection against the horrors of the 
coming winter. In childlike devotedness and highest esteem. I am 


Yours most gratefully, Sr. M.M. L. 


(0 ee 


CONTENTS—SEPTEMBER, 1924 


Nativity of the Blessed Virgin Mary — Queen of Angels — Under the Eyes 
of Mary — St. Michael, the Archangel — The Guardian Angel’s Call — Select a 
Convent School for Your Daughter — More Prayer! — Communicate Even if Your 
Soul is Sad and Disturbed — For the Beatification of Pius X — Favors through the 
Enthronement — Never Despair of the Salvation of Any Soul — Sketch of the Life 
of St. Anthony — What a Blessed Life. 





September, 1924 


CHICAGO: “There is such a wonderful store of knowledge in those 
little books. They are indeed great treasures.” 


SAN FRANCISCO: “I have a number of your booklets; they have taught 


me so much and are a source of endless joy and consolation to me.” 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 


The inexpressible sufferings of the Queen of Martyrs. Promises 
of our Lord to those who venerate the dolors of His Mother. 
Reflections and prayers. 5 cents each 


More Precious than Diamonds 


Treats of the human heart, the love of God, the value of sancti- 
fying grace. Within its pages you will find the most beautiful 
that can be said on subjects so sublime. Here you will learn 
where to seek and find true happiness. A friend: ‘‘It isa source 
of continual spiritual help and joy to me.” 10 cts. each 


Devotion to the Holy Face 
Contains meditations on the Sacred Countenance, particularly 
during our Savior’s Passion. Many beautiful prayers. 5 cts. each 


Devotion to St. Joseph 
A nun writes: ‘“We have never before seen so complete a collec- 
tion of prayers to St. Joseph; it is an excellent work.” 5 cts. each 


Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted 
Gathered from the teachings and writings of saints; full of com- 
fort for your sick friends. An invalid: ‘“‘It is so wonderfully 
consoling and has been a great comfort to me.” 5 cts. each 


Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 
A collection of practically all the approved indulgenced ejacula- 
tions conveniently grouped. These darts of love refresh the 
soul, increase our merits and relieve the suffering souls. 5 cts. each 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 
True doctrine of the Church regarding frequent Communion; 
confidence, the true preparation for Communion; practical sug- 
gestions for preparation; how to assist at the Communion Mass; 
four special fruits of Holy Communion. ‘5 cts. each 


Holy Water in the Christian Home 


Its use and efficacy. It produces wonderful effects upon body 
and soul and procures relief for the suffering souls. The parental 
blessing. A friend: “It is certainly very wonderful and consol- 
ing. Please send me roo copies for distribution.” 3 for ro cts. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





Conception College and Seminary 
Conception, Missouri 
An Ideal College Home for Catholic Boys Only. Conducted 
by the Benedictine Fathers. Beautiful and Healthful Location. Large 
Campus. Full High School and Collegiate Courses. Attendance 
Restricted. For Information and Catalog, address: 


The REV. RECTOR, 
Conception College, Conception, Mo. 





St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Mo. 
Conducted by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 


Only Catholic Girls of Good Character are Admitted 
Special Department for Little Girls 


Object — To impart a thorough Christian education of mind 
and heart. Regular instructions in Christian Doctrine are given by 
the Reverend Convent Chap!ain. Special attention is directed to the 
formation of true womanly characters. 


Course of Studies — Practical and thorough, under competent 
teachers. Embraces: Academic, Commercial, Preparatory, Primary, 
Music and Art Departments. 

General Features — New buildings, practically equipped for 
educational purposes. 

Conveniently situated near the Wabash and the Chicago Great Western 
Railroads. Terms $200.00 per year. For information address: 

The SISTER DIRECTRESS 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


A complete prayer-book for children, printed in clear large 
type on best paper. It contains sixteen appropriate pictures and 
two Mass devotions; the first gives a simple, clear explanation 
of each part of Holy Mass, the second is a Communion Mass. 
Besides the usual prayers there are eight Visits to the Most 
Blessed Sacrament in which the child speaks with loving sim- 
plicity to our Divine Savior. A nun: “It would do your hearts 
good to see how much help the little ones get from this book. 
It is undoubtedly the loveliest prayer book I have ever seen for 
children.’’ Durable blue cover, price 20 cents. Black, white 
or red imitation leather, price 25 cents. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





